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mend me* to Lady Goodly; she is equal to all her own children,   out  prefers  them  to those  of all  the  world beside.    My lady is a perfect  hen in the care of her brood; she fights and squabbles with all  that appeal-where they come, but is wholly unbiassed in dispensing her favours among them.    It is no small pains she is at to defame all the young women in her neighbourhood by visits, whispers, intimations, and hearsays; all which she ends with thanking Heaven, that no one living is so blessed with such obedient and well-inclined children as herself.    Perhaps, says she, Betty cannot dance like Mrs. Frontinett, and it is no great matter whether she does or not; but she comes into a room with a good grace; though she says it that should not, she looks like a gentlewoman.    Then if Mrs. Rebecca is not so talkative as the mighty wit Mrs. Clapper, yet she is discreet, she knows better what she says when she does speak.    If her wit be slow, her tongue never runs before it.    This kind parent lifts up her eyes and hands in congratulation of her own good fortune, and  is maliciously thankful that none of her girls are like any of her neighbours : but this preference of her own to all others, is grounded upon an impulse of nature; while those who like one before another of their own, are so unpardonably unjust, that it could hardly be equalled in the children, though they preferred all the rest of the world to such parents. It  is  no unpleasant  entertainment  to  see a  ball  at  a dancing-school, and  observe the joy of relations when the young ones, for whom they are concerned, are in motion.    You need not be told whom the dancers belong to: at their first appearance the passion of their parents are  in their faces,  and  there  is always a nod of  approbation stolen  at  a   good  step,  or  a graceful turn.
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